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SLOPER, THE LEAP YEAR MASHER. 

“Tve always understood from the dear Dook that Leap Year gives all Well-Regulated Girls certain privileges, but I had no idea until Papa told me 
to what extent those privileges are sometimes carried by the young ladies at some of the swellest West-end boarding schools. Papa, while strolling by the 
Serpentine the other morning, was positively attacked by a girls’ school, and he says he ‘never knew until then what it was to feel bashful and shy. It shows 
what a lady-killer Papa is. Mamma hasn’t heard of the affair, or I really believe she’d run away from home; she is so stupidly sensitive.’’—Tootsie. 


MORMON AND MOREWOMAN.—(A Leap Year Freak.) WAS IT A LIE? 


—— 


THIS is described in the “ Newgate Calendar” as “a most 
wicked and barbarous case, and more extraordinary exrecu- 
tion.” And the writer goes on to say, “In this man we find 
another sad instance of early depravity, and, like most cruel 
prorle a@ more than common horror of yielding up life. 

is voluntary confession, mysterious conduct, and resistance 
to his fate at the gallows, renders this account dreadfully 
interesting.” 

At Flaminshaw, near Wakefield, in Yorkshire, lived an old 
woman of sixty-seven years, who had supported herself 
comfortably a fong while by cow-keeping. Having, how- 
ever, lost two cows, she was left nearly destitute, until her 
neighbours humanely subscribed for her enough to buy one; 
which she had hardly done when a son, living at Leeds, sent 
her eighteen guineas towards the purchase of another, at the 
same time desiring her to delay the purchase for awhile. 
The news that she had this money on the premises tempted 
two young nen, apprentices of the name of Terry and Heald, 
to break into the house and murder her. ; 

Shortly afterwards, though under what circumstances is 
not given, Terry made a statement, to the effect that Heald 
had cut the old woman’s throat whilst he held her head, and 
that Heald also battered her head with the tongs. 


2. “Wives!” said Euphraim. “I have brought you 3. Woman's Rights asserted! Home Rule with a ; ; 
home a new com “f be kind to herand lore her.” vengeance! Tabitha clears out the other wives and Heald, brou ht into the room after the confession Bad 

a “T"l see to that,” muttered Tabitha to hereelf,asshe reigns supreme, promo! Euphraim to the rank of been made, said, “I thought thou wouldst not have deceiv 
ts. smiled at them benevolently. Nurse-in-Chief to the chil Poor Euphraim ! me 60 ; thou knowest I was not with thee.” Terry replied, 


wee 


hn — 


58 


“Thou knowest there isa God above all who knows all.” Heald 
said, * Thou hadst better lay it upon somebody else.” To which 
Terry answered, “1 will not hang an innocent man, Thou knowest 
there were but two of us, and God for our witness,” 

The judge summed up against Heald, who at the trial appeared 
to be perfectly ignorant of his situation, 

On the morning of their execution the Ordinary attending the 

risoners in their cells was told by Terry that Heald was innocent, 

fhe Ordinary on this informed the judge that Terry had said he 

had only made the statement to save his own life. The judge, 
however, was 8o perfectly satisfied of Heald’s guilt, he ordered the 
sentence to be put into execution, sending his Marshal, however, 
first to make inquiries. The Marshal seems very soon to have 
arrived at the conclusion that Terry was not speaking the truth, and 
the execution took place, 

Terry was ina fearful state, and tried to jump off the scaffold 
among the crowd, shouting out, “It was me murdered the woman, 
Would not any one of you hang an innocent mau to save your own 
life? Don't hang Heald, If you do, | shall be guilty of two 
murders.” 

It was with the utmost exertions of half-a-dozen men that he 
could be dragged to the drop, and the rope forced over his head, 
and even then he sprang up as the platform sank, and clung to one 
of the posts till forced off by the hangman, He had previously 

ushed off the cap, and the sight altogether must have been terrible. 

leald, throughout, said no word to assert his innocence, and bade 
Terry to desist. This grim scene occurred on the 21st of March, 
1803. They hanged people with less fuss then than now, 
. 


. * * . * 

“Billiam,” said Alexandry, “if the old gal’s son hadn't sent her 
them eighteen guineas, it would have been all right. Do you 
remember when | once lent you two vence, and you bought a cata- 
Pelt eed broke a winder, and was walloped ?” 

“ 0. ” 


“And yet you never paid me back that twopence to this day.” 
Was this true? 
(Next week something startling. ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


— 


*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course, Correspondents wishing their MSS, 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 
purpose, 


BLoopD - STAINED BAYONET (Buckingham Palace).— Soldiers 
received the name of Tommy Atkins in remembranca of old “Brown 
Bess.” INDIGNANT.— Very true; it dors take the cake, Alas! 
what's the world coming to?——LIVERPOOL FACTORY GIRL 
(Liverpool).— Yes. of course, my dear, ecrryone has a “ stand in” 
for the“ Sloper Watches." ——F., D. HARRIS (Vocal Comedian).— 
Your song, *Our Favourite Jockey,” seems rather catchy, and 
ALLY wishes you sucerss.—F ACT (Linalade, Leighton Bassani 
—Very funny, but hare no space. —wW. T. HARDY (Crown Hotel, 
Middlesborough).—The whole affair seems very funny, and ALLY 
wishrs you every cordial success,——J. H. ROGERS (Parsons Street, 
Banbury ).— Thanks for “ Banbury cakes." ——J. BIFFIN (Spring- 
field Road, Brighton).—@Quite right, old pally, but the verse was 
very good,——MASTER V. F. TAITE (New Cross Road, London),— 
All right, my little man, everyone in good time,——| NQUISITIVE.— 
ALLY'S age ts rather mized. He, himsclf, thinks it is somewhere 
between Shoe Lane and the Dogs’ Home at Battersvra.—G. Mor- 
Ris (“Old Paris Head,” Gravesend).— Your contrivance with 
ALLY'S portrait is very tricky.——CLIFFORD ALFORD (Croft 
Road, Neath).—The daughter always takes it——G. R. Hau 
(Church Hill, Woolwich).—7he “clock spring” has been placed 
among the * Relics," ——ANON.—Oh!—W, PARKER (Coronation 
Place, Cambridge).—Oh, indeed! Yes.—J, Downs (Green Hill 
Terrace, Matlock).—Anything more Pe of charge,-——C. ALLISON 
(London Salvage Corps, Watling Street, E.C.).—T7hank you for 
your foolish reckoning. Do you consider ALLY a fraud now ?— 

"RED H. WItLiAMs (The Parthenia Cinderella Dances, Surrey 
Masonic Hall).—ALLY enjoyed himself immensely. HARRY 
BaysTon (Audit Office, Euston Station).— Very funny, but regret 
want of space-—J, HENNEsSY (Rotherhithe Sie Road, 8.E.).— 
Thanks for your kind proposal, but ALLY, being immortal, of course 
can never die.—-A WELL-WISHER (Alton, Hants).—Zhanks, 
awfully.——G, E. BELMONT (Sebright Music Hall).—Zhanks for 
enclosure.——J. B. (Wellington Place, Victoria Park).—Ask the 
Sportsman.—Dalisy H. AUBYN (Loughborough Road, Brixton). 
—Very good, but regret having no vacancy, As you did not enclose 
postage, you can have MS, by calling or sending for them, 


tigi 
“ALLY SLOPERS HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain, 


Forwarded to any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and United States of America, post-free : 
3 Months, 18. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 68. 6d. 
In Stamps or P,O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPEBIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C, 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Bookscllers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
spreial arrangement at our 
PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE. 


£1:1:0— 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
Best Variation of the well-known Doggerel, 


“But Leap Year coming once in four, 
Gives February one day more.” 


Competitors are required to keep the First Line of the Rhyme as 
tt ae Haale and to eupply a eee Second Line, v ” 


Address—“ THE LEAP YEAR POET,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shve Lane, London, E.C, 


*,* The List will close this day, SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 25TH, 1888, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


ee 


“HALLO, what does this mean? The round square corner!” 
asked one engineer clerk of another, looking at the plan of a pro- 
posed new road. “Oh, some clever fellow who has found out how 
to square the circle, I suppose,” answered the second engineer, 
“ He'll tind that his plan won't circ’late much unless he squares us 
to alter that.” + 


“ How is it that magic lanterns are always used in the winter, 
father, and you so seldom see one in the summer?” asked young 
Sharpshins, “ Because, like skating, it is a winter amusement, my 
son, Consider of what use would a magic lantern be without 
slides.” ** 

* 


“ HaLio, McGooseley !" exclaimed an acquaintance, “what are 
you going to have?” “I'll havea drain of Scotch cold, please,” 
replied the wrteran. “Why, somebody told me you had left off 
drinking spirits.” “I was thinking of it,” replied McGooseley, 
“but I received a notice from the sanitary officer of my parish 
that I was on no account to neglect my drains, and as he is a big 
authority, of course I've taken his advice.” 


change is no robbery, you know, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 200.—The “ Naval” Costume. 


WHO SPEAKS FIRST? 

The 6loperian Leap Year Gift. 
Large supply of the above kept in 
stock — over ten thousand. Please 
order at once. 


Jovial M.P, Shay, Mr. Speaker, 
wash the use (hic) of crying out, 
“Order!” There's no one heresh 
gentleman enough to ordersh any- 
thing, but (hie) going 
yersh Tommy Dodd. 


i 


IN THE HOUSE. 


don’t mind 


Mr. Brown, Elope with you, Mrs. Buggs! But I'm a married man with 


children. 


Mrs. Buggs. No matcer; I'm a married woman with child- 


ren, too, Your old woman and my old man can pal on together. Ex- 


Jinks, Hurrah! my girl has just pro- 

tome. I'm sure J should never have 

ad the cheek to have done so to her. 
What a lark it is, to be sure! 


p@. 


A dress designed by Aunt 
Higgins for ballet girls, es- 
pecially to take the place of 
tghts, 


(Saturday, February 25, 1888, 


“| say, dad, what is the meaning of sic transit?" asked a by 
learning Latin, “There are two, my boy; the passage betwee, 
Dover and Calais is one, and between Holyhead and Kingstown js 
another, and | think the last is the sickest transit of the two; it's 
the lungest, anyhow,” replied the father, who has forgotten hi. 
Latin, of he ever knew any. ** 


WE cannot well be surprised at people making game of the ol.!. 
fashioned wooden taps, because a weed cock has been consider | 
game from time immemorial, + 


“ HALLO, Simple! just returned from the seaside, haven't you?’ 
enquired Jones, “ By-the-bye, while you were down there did you 
ever happen to see a dog-fish?” “No, but—but I saw a stranger 
thing still,” said Simple. “ What was that?” asked Jones, Wis, 
a fish-woman, supposed to be of the mermaid kind, you know,” 

[Jones decides not to chaff Simple again, 
Ld 


* 
IF a young lady should marry for love, 
Her friends all immediately say, 
“We cannot but pity the innocent dove. 
Poor thing! she is quite thrown away.” 


But should she mate with an ugly old man, 
lf with bright gold he is mettled, 
They spread the good news wherever they can, 
That she's “ comfortably settled.” 
* 

“Flere, Necessity,” said a barrister, “what are you going to 
driers Why do you call me Necessity?” asked barrister No. 2. 
“Because necessity has no law, and neither have you.” “But 
necessity has a law,” observed No. 2, “ What is it?” enquired the 
first speaker. “The Poor Law.” “i 


* 

“ Now then, Mr. McGooseley, be good enough to pay your score,” 
said an irate landlord. “’Tain’t a schore yet; on’y had shixten 
twopen’orthsh. You wait till’t getsh schore, or I'll have y'up for 
‘taining money und’ falsh pretenshes,” replied McGooseley. 


= 
Country Schoolmaster (criticising the dictation of sharp London 
Boy). Humph , there's only one d in Dublin, 
harp Boy (sotto voce), They don't make much honey there, 
th 


en, 
C. S. And there’s no ha in Derby. 
S. B. Bad look out for the horses, 
C. 8. There's no ¢ in Shetland, 
S. B. I thought it was an island. 
C. S. And there's only one he in Ealing. 
S. B. ae rough on she girls aiieekat v 
, ust come here, m , and I'll make it rough for you. 
= dice ssa « (Howls! yells! ! shrieks! !: 
s 


“ HALLO, dear boy!” exclaimed a masher. “ got your hand ina 
sling, eh? What's matter? Been cycling?” “No, dear boy. 
Fact is, that hand has just been shaken by Mary Anderson, and 
I'm on my way to get it framed,” replied the second masher, with 


the nearest approach to excitement possible. 


* 
“REMEMBER, my young friend, that a good action is never 
thrown away,” Sotaecved the pate “No, | should think not,” 
acquiesced the sceptic, “we should see a few more of ‘em if they 
were; but, as it is, they’re so blooming scarce that no one cau 
afford to w one away.” + 


I MOUNTED the stairs at midnight ; 
The clocks hey struck the hour ; 
I quaked to think of the missis 
When I'd be in her power. 


For my breath was hot and tainted ; 
My lags seemed scarce a pair ; 
And the whisky I had taken 
Was more than I could bear. 


Alas! I was not mistaken ; 
I heard her voice with dread ; 
And I was beaten black and blue 
Before I got to bed. 


* : 

“ AND where does your financier live, Iky?” enquired SLOPER of 
Iky Mo, who is going to take him toa man who will “doa bill. 
“Oh, I'm going to take you to his suburban retreat, which is out 
at Camberwell,” replied [ky. “Humph! that sounds funny,” said 
ALLY, “we are going toa retreat to obtain an advance, There's a 
joke there somewhere. Remind me of that to-morrow, 


* 

“What an ill-tempered fellow that Johnson is,” remarked Robin- 
son. “He will quarrel with anyone absolutely about nothing.” 
“ Well, I always think that the less one quarrels about the better, 
replied Walker. *,* 


Overheard at the Stoke Pogis Art Exhibition. 
First Old Lady (reading from Catalogue). “ Bust of Miss Alice 
Jones. By Thos. L, Smith, A.R.A. Executed in porphyry. 
Second Old Lady. Poor thing! I wonder what they killed her 
for! And 60 young, too! ** 


“ Poor fellow! I wonder what he’s suffering from—rheumatism 
or lumbago!” said a hard-up ewell, as a working man entered a 
third-class smoking carriage. “What do you mean?” enquired 
another hard-up swell. “He seems all right.” “Allright? Surely 
you as help noticing that his back is bad—his baccy's bad. Dont 

ou see?” ' 
4 [Poor fellow! he turned pale, and got out at the next station. 
s 


“WELL, James, how are you getting on?” asked a charitable 
individual of an occasional pensioner. “ Oh, werry bad, sir, replied 
the occasional pensioner, “werry bad indeed, sir. You remember 
little Jemmy, sir—'im as ‘ad the bad ‘ip, sir, as you gived me a 
sovereign for?” “Yes, Iremember him. Is he dead? * asked the 
charitable individual, “Oh, no, sir; but they took ‘im to the 
hospital, sir, And now they’ve been and gone and cured ‘im. sir, 
and 'e’s got to go to school, and ain't bo more use to me nor that. 


* 
“For I’m the greatest doctor of the age ; 
For each ache and pain I have a cure. 
Walk in, then, and to cure you I'll engage ; 
No one e’er complains of me, 1'm sure.” 


“TJ b'lieve you have a cure for all our pains; | 
Your medicine and your treatment never fails ; 
But the reason that no one e’er complains, 
1s that ‘dead men can never tell tales.’” 
* 


“FatHER, do you know what musical instrument has taken 
honours?” enquired yous Sharpshins, “No; which one?” Tes 
turned old Sharpshins, “Why, the violin,” said the youngster. 
“ Haven't you heard of Fiddle, D.D.?” “1 should think the cheap 
harmonium had the better right to those letters, for I’m sure the 
sound of it produces more big from the surrounding neighbour: 
than anything else 1 know.” ~,* 


“On, dearie me!” groaned Mrs, Clumberly the other cd aa 
a dreadful, wicked world this is a-gettin’, to be sure! Why, | ve 
just been a-readin’ as how even Truth dies at the bottom of som 
well or other!” ** 


It is whispered that the analyst under the Adulteration of Foo! 
and Drugs Act has a very difficult task in Croydon when he tackles 
the milkmen, because the Croydon water contains so much ¢ al 
that it is hard to swear whether it has been put in bodily, whether 
it was in suspension in the water used, or, finally, whether it was 
deposited by the local cow. Lucky milkmen! 
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Saturday February 25, 1888.) 


TOOTSIE AND “ARIANE.” 


——— 


As, of course, every Well-Regulated Girl takes in at least one or 
ore of the peuny Society papers, if she can't get her betrothed to 
buy her a six- 
penny one, it 
stands to reason 
that every Well- 
Regulated Girl 
knows all about 
the awfully 
wicked ways 
and dreadful 
goings on of the 
Upper Tenners, 
Poor Pa, who 
carefully 
studies the 
pages of Rry- 
nolds’ News 
aper, and 
re : Pall 
Mall, says that 
what he reads 
sometimes 
makes his hair 
stand on end, 
and _ occasion- 
ally he has by 
one o'clock on 
Sunday morn- 
ing become so 
weak and worn 
by the strain on 
his feelings, he 
has found it to 
be an absolute 
necessity he 
should step over 
the way and get 
something—not 
a lost dog from 
the Home, but something a little further to the left. 
Mrs, Campbell Praed has written one or two novels, which throw 
a bright light on Society doings, one arnong them being “ The Bond 
of Wedlock,” a tale, [ presume, every Well-Regulated Girl, be- 
thed or otherw has read, and with the assistance of Mr. 
hard Lee, who has written one or two other plays, this she has 
into dramatic form, and Mrs, Bernard-Beere has produced it at 
Opera Comique. As the story of the drama is different to that 
the book, perhaps I might as well tell you how it comes out at 
theatre, 
"Well, there’s a poor innocent girl by the name of Ariane Bernard- 
ere, who is the 
ghter of a disrepus 
le, if facetious, fa- 
—one Chevalier 
jusde Valence, who 
3 her into a mar- 
witha party inthe 
y, by the name of 
ry Lomax Neville, 
0 gets into debt, and 
d inks, and says 
mn.” It appears 
that the City biapees 
of Lomax Neville, oc- 
casionally trading un- 
der the name of Bob 
riy, is not a lucra- 
one, and Poor Pa 
sts “commissi dn, 
mall-sized clerk, a 
and-a- half-legged 
1, and an empty 
nny ink-bottle.” 
! Ariane cannot 
her Lomax, and 


tions to the D'’Acos- 
O'Boyne, for some 
e known as Tom 
es de Vaudeville, 
irresistible Irish 
bleman, 
Observing that it isa 
e of spoons, that vile 
n Lomax suggests 
t Ariane should coax 
tofork out, Possi- 
ly she may have thought of doing so, but if so naturally on her 
naccount. As she strikes the virtuous attitude Lomax doesn’t do 
itto, but strikes her, a proceeding which no man calling himself such 
— However, | haven't room forthat, Her poor pa, the Chevalier, 
and D'Acosta connive for a divorce, and one of the Friv. girls, 
with the Siren's art, lures him somewhere afar off to a country 
inn, the cruelty business being properly witnessed, you know. 
Ariane swoops down on him, and Lomax looks awkward, 
Anon, the Divorce Court having made it all right, and Ariane 
having chucked her Poor Pa, marries the D’Acosta, but at the 
wedding feast 
Lomax turns u 
to say that it 
was all the Friv. 
girl's fault 
(which if it 
were, however 
—),and being 
told to be gone 
immediately if 
not sooner, aims 
a revolver at 
D’Acosta and 
kills Ariane in- 
stead, after 
which he com- 
mits suicide on 
the door-mat; 
and the survi- 
vors eat and 
drink what 
there is left of 
the breakfast, 
L and live happy 
fi ever afterwards, 
But you go. 
It's awfully ex- 
citing, and 
splendidly 
acted all round, 
Mra, Bernard- 
Beere never 
played or look- 
ed better, and 
wore the sweet- 
est of dresses, 
ie ' Laura Linden. 
e Friv. Girl, the first night was hardly frivvy enough, but is good 
and Fanny Coleman is splendid. My friend Marius is seream- 
funny, and seems to rollick in his part. Harry Nevilie and 
td Boyne are also a.l there, Mind you go to ree the show, 


Chevalier de Valence: M. MARIUS, 


Henru Lomar: 


Sir Leopold D' Acosta: 
ENKY NEVILLE, 


LEONARD BoYNE, 


$e 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY 
EVERY WEEK. 


THE “SLOPER’” WATCH. 


Guarantoed to keep pertect time. 


ae 


With this week's “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF - HOLIDAY,” 
TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 
well be given away to Purchasers of the Paper only, 

Each watch will hare engraved upon et a faithful likeness of 
A. SLOPER, Esq, Friend of Man, Cut out and fill in the Label, 
printed below, and post it to:— 

THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


“sLOPER” WATCH 
COMPETITION. 


“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday," February 25th, 1888, 
NOG 2 ere UN Ee tet 


[| | 


THE 


Age... 


Occupation, if any ... 


How many times applied 2... .cccsovsevceesceesnsceseineseenssense 


How long a Purchaser of Sgitciesueepecactabdueaceas = 
the ‘‘Half-Holiday" 


The rvsults of each werk'’s Competitron will be published in “ALLY 
Stoper’s HALr-Houipay,” Zhe list for this week's Competition 
will close on Wednesday evening next, February 29th, 1888, e 
Reault of the Competition of Fibruary 18th, 1888, will be published 
én the “HALr-HoLiDay " for March 3rd, 1888, 


*.* Specimen “SLOPER” WATCHES are on view at “ The Sloperies.” 


Slst WEEK. 
RESULT OF FEBRUARY 11th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants hare been awarded 


SLOPER” WATCHES: 
1, G. B. PRIOR, Comedian, 39 North Street, Kennington Road. Age, 27 years. 
Subscriber—since about third week, LONDON. 
2. RICHARD RUTT, Mantle Manufacturer, 10 Culmore Road, 8.E. Age, 43 
vears. Subscriber—2 vears, 28 weeks, LONDON. 
3. WILLIAM LAY, Publisher, 124 Manstiald Road, Gospel Oak, N.W. Age, 
28 years. Subscriber—about 2 years, LONDON. 
4, WILLIAM BAGSHAW, Schoolboy, Green Cowden, Age, 11 years. Sub- 
scriber—14 months. BAKEWELL. 
56. ALBERT J. MCDOUGALL, Clerk, 23 Fair Street. Age, fe years. Sub- 
scriber—3 months, 2 weeks, DROGHEDA, 
6. RICHARD WHEELER, Engineman, “Our Mutual Friend,” Bell Street. 
Age, 16 years, Subscriber—3 years, 7 months, | week. 
HENLEY-ON-THAMES, 
7. THOMAS COOK, Publican, “George Inn.” Age, 27 years. Subseriber— 
over 2 years. AXBRIDGE, 
& THOMAS CLARKE, Small Arm Labourer, West End. Age, 52 years. 
Subseriber—1 year and 5 months. LOWER WEEDON, 
9. JOHN MUNRO, Coachman, Navity. 


Age, 23 years, 
13 months, 
10. JOHN BERNTHAL, Milk Purveyor, 16 Kent Street. Age, 45 vears. Sub- 
scriber—74 weeks. PORTSEA. 
11. JAMES GLASSFORD, Teacher, Killean School House, Muasdale. Age, 26 
years, Subscriber—over 2 rears, KINTYRE. 
12. R BLAYNEY, Peel Villa, Peel Koad, Age, 21 years, Subscriber—over 3 


years, WOODFORD. 
13, HENRY MORGAN, Shoemater, 16 Meeting Street. Age, 20 years. Sub- 
r—6 months, DROMORE, 


seri 
14. B. DART, Schoolgirl. Age, 12 years, Subscriber—1 year and 5 weeks, 
MOUNT MELLICK. 


15, W. G, TERNAN, Surgeon, Royal Hospital for Incurables, Donnybrook, 


Age, 29 years. Subscriber—from No, 1. DUBLIN. 
16. MARY ATTENBOKOUGH, Schoolgirl, Church Path, Titchfleld, Age, 11 
ears. Subscriber—from September, 186, FARNHAM. 


¥ 
17, H. INGPEN, Farmer, Manor Farm, Hilcot. Age, 36 years. Subscriber— 
since commencement, WOODBOKO’” 
18, ARTHUR CORKE, Brewery Clerk, Kent Brewery. Age, 30 years. Sub- 
scriber—3 years, 1 month, 3 weeks, WATERINGBURY. 
19, WILLIAM I. FITZGERALD, Law Student, Fitzgerald's Hotel. Age, 20 
years, Subscriber—6 months, MITCHELSTOWN, 
20. JANE RADFORD, Landlady, “ Oddfellows’ Arms." Age, 39 ea 
Subscriber—2 years. GREAT MALVERN, 


—— 


SENDING ROUND THE HAT. 
OLD Ireland's a wonderful nation : 
Where is there a match for brave Pat? 
But the strangest thing in Creation 
Is the irrepressible Hat! 


if fourmey cen meet of a morning, 

Vhen holidays come, for a chat, 

For some silly cause they'll get warning 
That soon there will come round the Hat, 


If curates but get their promotion— 
And no one will grumble at that— 
Each parish is stirred with commotion, 

For straightway round goeth the Hat, 


Let vestrymen gather together, 
Discussing a church stove or mat, 
They'll canvass the stocks and the weather, 
But surely they'll send round the Hat, 


And though the wheat, oats, and potatoes 
Have failed—in the market are tlat, 

We must feed our Burkes and our Catos, 
And hence we must send round the Hat. 


May Providence quicken the senses 
Of many, who're blind as a bat, 

And teach them to pocket their pences, 
And put down their foot on the Hat! 


WouR CHARACTER TOLD. 
° For the Benefit of the Readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” the 
services of a Graphologist of qreat skill and talent hare been engaged, Readers 
desiring a delineation of thetr character must send a letter of moderate length, 
signed with the usual siqnature, and accompanted by a stamped addressed 
envelope (with the writer's own address), All letters must be directed to— 
“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIEs,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
Answers wtil be posted direct to the addresses airen on Envelopes, No notice 


will be taken of anu communication not computing with the above requiattons. 
Ansirers cannot be auaranteed within fourteen daus, hut will be foriwarded 


as eas! a8 possible, 
SQ 


{ 
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A STORY OF A SOLITAIRE. 


——e— 


SHE lived in acountry village. Consequently, she was certainly 
1 never yet knew a thorough-bred 


not particularly innocent, 
country girl who was, The 
smell of mangold - wurzel 
and turnips is no more 
partying than the foot- 
ighta, 

She used to work a good 
deal in her mother's cote 
tage. Her mother was a 
good, kind, hard-working 
countrywoman, who never 
drank gin unless she could 
get it, and who never took 
much beer except on fair 
days, when her friends 
atood it her, 

Jessie, the good country 
girl, was very fond of going 
to the fairs round about, 
when any of them were on, 

“Lawks, mother!" she 
said one day, as she stared 
up at the parade front of a 
canvas theatre, “ain't it 
grand to see them girls 
a-walking up and down 
like so many princesses ! 
and ain't them stockin’ 
things as they wear fine ! 
But I don't know as I 
should care to show myself 
as much as all that!” 

She was referring to 
some young ladies in 
tights that were walking 
up and down to the strains of the deafening brass band. : 

“My gal,” said the good mother, “they makes a sight o’ money, 
so I'm told.” 2 

She spoke as reverently as if she had said, “They go to church 
every Sunday.” . ’ 

“Tf should like to make a sight o' noney too,” said Jessie, and 
when she saw the yokels staring opeu-mouthed at the misclad 
damsels, she thought it was nice to be admired too, 

Some one in the crowd noticed her, He looked at her sharply, 
and whistled between his teeth. is ; 

“ Perhaps I haven't wasted my time after all, in coming down 
to this hole for a week or two,” he said to himself. He was a very 

ood-looking man of thirty-tive, or thereabout. He had the regular 

look of the soldicr that no amount of plain clothes wil! ever cover, 

Half-an-hour afterwards he was talking to Jessie, Jessie's mam- 
ma Koon got a great deal too much to drink, //+ paid for it. 

Jessie thought him the grandest cresture she had ever met in her 


He was talking to Jessie. 


ifs. He bought her 
plenty of ribbons and 
things, He laughed 


and said, 

“Now you can buy 
me a penny something.” 
She bought hima penny 
solitaire for his shirt, 

“1 shall alwave keep 
that,” hesaid. He stay- 
ed for three weeks in the 
country and then left. 

Six months after. 
wards Jessie made 
tracks for London, and 


was never heard of 
in the village 
again, 


Six years afterwards 
Jessie was a worn-out, 
washed-out-looking 
creature, She got her 
living by washing. A 
certain Joe Hodge, who 
had been her village 
sweetheart, had long 
before taken to drink 
and enlisted for a 
soldier. 

Jessie, oddly enough 
had left London Pt 

one to Portsmouth 

‘or awhile, 

There she met Joe Hodge, her sweetheart of yore. 2 

“You treated me d—d badly,” he said, “carrying on with that 
swell when | was away,” . 

“1 beg your pardon, Joe,” she said, “ but I'm nigh starving now, 
For the sake of old times, can you do anything for me?” 

“Perhaps,” he said, “1 can get you some of the washing from 
the regiment.” 

She got the washing work, 


“ Her sweetheart of yore.” 


* * * * * * 

“ D—n it!” said the colonel in his barrack-quarters as he was 
dressing, “I've lost the key of that confounded box!” Sudden!y 
he smiled, and going to his wardrobe, he put his hand in the 
pocket of a shooting-jacket. He took out a tarnished solitaire, 
“Why I should have kept it I don't know,” he said to himself. 
“ Rather odd.” i 

He wore the solitaire that night. A week afterwards a sickly- 
looking woman said she wanted to see the colonel. They 
told her to 
wait in a small 
room, She sat 
playing with a 
tarnished bit of 
gilt stuff. It was 
the solitaire, 

She was hold- 
ing it between 
her fingers when 
the colonel came 
in, 

“My good 
woman——" he 
began, and then 
stopped short. 

“IT don't want 
to worry you,” 
shesaid, “ but Joe 
Hodge, my old 
chap, is in this 
here very reg’s 
ment of yourn, It 
would orful 
orkward if he 
knew about you 
and me, if he was 
on the drunk. 
He wouldn't 
stand at nothing, 
I can tell yer— 
bayginet nor 
anything else. f é ee 
Let me have the washing, and I'm all right—I shan't split. 

The eoionel took herat her word, He still commands the gallant 
—th. Joe is nowa sergeant, Jessie does the washing, and things 
£9 on very smoothly, 


“Tshan't split.” 


rr 
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TOOTSIE'S FRIENDS. | 


1. Lord Thomas entered the room, and imme- 2. “ Fly with me, dearest,” he was saying, “to the 3. “Struck—that is to sa: 
started back. Did his aristocratic iy de- sunny land of Spain. Then——" He got no farther, “You shall hear 
im? No, surely not! There, at the feet of for percei 
the woman, Lady to whom he was be’ 
was a secret rival, ig Out words of love into 
her evidently gratified ear. 


4. And now a difficulty arose—there were no “prepare to die!" 6. They had got as far as“ two” when her ladyship rushed 
No. 14.—JENNY Dawson. swords or Is in the house. Just then the “Nay,” replied the other, “tis you who must get between them. “Hold 1” she cried ; “let me explain. This 
before-men aristocratic eyo rested on the _— ready for that.” “ Bah!” eried Lord Thomas,“when _is the actor who is coaching me for the theatricals at Lady 
“Her lips like rosebuds filled with snow."—The Dook Snook. on the wall. “The bj Eas !" and, I cry ‘Three!’ we fire.” “A mean advantage,” Brown's.” “Oh! why didn't you say so?” asked his lord- 
Ts ssa ag asl ag ee aed the backgarden,” he talk; biugheliy.” And ‘the ehinunantegonist; “tis Fwho will count.” And ship ‘Gavcod wish rogues ual tama Pear mae 
* eS len,” he ‘ the en they nearly came to blows, but eventua! was cl t es al is I mi 
“So pleasant to walk with, so witty to talk with."—The Hon. Billy, other fclitwed, hearin agreed aemnnt “One, two, three,” in unison. J done so, but now——" und his chest proudiv swelled. 


THE TRIPLE ALLIANCE. HOSTILITIES RESUMED. 


1. As Aunty Mckury was giving the Ehier * beans," the bad old La rd 2. While the Meenister hustened to proclaim the Secret Treaty “from the 8. He then engaged Aunty in mortal combat; and the Laird was about to 
Waited Dis opportunity to slip in with his knife; mountain top. saw up the Elder's backbone, when Tammie MeParriteh gave him “one” 


that knocked the breath out of his vile old body.—< To be continued). 
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Ghee Drokens -anpc-'!’?° : u : A. gtace - Struggle. 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Though weary hours have passed since last we met, I love thee none the less, my merry budlets. Receive the reward of your patient-waiting in the following lines :—A pack of wolves got loose one 
y, And quickly they a horse did slay :—The students wished to have a lark, So serenaded in the dark :—Prince Ferdinand insulted by The Railway Agent's base-born spy :—A sweet girl had bold 
wers two, She chose the swell, and chucked the“ Blue” :—The avalanche, at frightful pace, Sweeps down the mountain's gloomy face :—A parting shot without avail, To hit his mark poor Lee did fail :— 
stage mishap's depicted here, It caused him direful pain, I fear.—'Tis finished—all is finished. A week of rest begins. We shall meet in the sweet by-and-bye———-THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 
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AN UNPREMEDITATED AFFAIR, 
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RS She hes « 
oe etearaing his part). ‘Tis he! Ha, ha! ‘tis he, the monks warning 
hes oufer. Stow it, gnv'nar: it's on'y me bri er clothes 
Be the pawn-shop, Didn't tht ae fies to Legh fe a Reha ? 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


—S 


WHERE in the world, except in Paris, could be discovered a 
match for two such ruffians as Hazo and Darguesse? For mere 
- amusement they 
bet a mug of coffee 
that they would 
drown a poor 
woman known as 
Ia Bretonne, with 
whom they both 
cohabited. She, of 
course not know. 
ing of the cruel 
wager, at their re- 
quest jumped on 
the parapet of the 
Pont St. Michel, 
and while putting a 
cigarette, was 
ushed over the 
ridge into the 
Seine and drowned, 
Ans acquaintance 
denounced the curs, 
who have been con- 
emned, Hazo to 
penal servitude for life, and Darguesse to twenty years, 


* 

Is a detective called a “ Rosser” because it is his business to 
rosser the evildoer? Or is the term connected with La Rousse 
which is one of the French criminal cant synonyms for the police 
Many of our English slang words are of French origin, as, for 
instance, the common term ‘‘dab,” meaning a proficient at any- 
thing. Dab is, or was, the French thieves’ Latin name for any 

rticularly eminent criminal whose skill and pluck are notorious. 

tudents of Balzac will perhaps remember its frequent application 
to the famous Vautrin, ee 
* 


A CERTAIN newspaper, suggesting that Prince Albert Victor 
should marry a home-grown bud of beauty, says that the Black 
Prince, Henry IV., Henry VIII., and James II. married English- 
women and subjects. A reference to Bluff Ring Hal is particulary 
happy. The bloodthirsty old Mormon married four subjects, and 
murdered two of 'em, If Albert Victor likes to send us an adver- 
tisement to our “ Matrimonial Agency,” we will guarantee him a 
wife in a few weeks, er 

* 


A PIERCE battle raged furiously in the neighbourhood of 
Hammersmith recently. Luckily the list of casualties was but 
small, The cook quarrelled with the 
footman over a broken plate, Plush 
was rude and flatly contradicted the 
lady. Cookie slapped his face with a 
towel. Then the gallant flunkey seized 
the hair of the ruler of the kitchen and 
dragged her head tothe table. But the 
cook reached out her hand and clutched 
the broken plate, which she threw at the 
face of her enemy. ged by the hair, 
she was slung into the larder and there 
held prisoner till the kitchen-maid and 
the master of the place, a gay young 
masher who is here depicted, came up 
asa reserve,and Plush was put to flight. 
Mr. Paget, at Hammersmith Police Court 
advised all parties to make it up, and 
hoped ed would be good friends in 
future. The magistrate is evidently of 
@ sanguine mind, » « 

» 


“AT present I am in sion of a 
lowly, penitent, and obedient heart,” 
wrote a certain Mr. Holmes to a beau- 
teous young lady a short time ago. The 
lowly heart no doubt persuaded him to 
plead infancy when the lady sued him for breach of promise, And 
the penitent and obedient heart will, no doubt, persuade the guileless 
young mind to dub up promptly £125 damages, An obedient heart 
surely would not urge him to do otherwise, 

e.* 
J 

A FOOLISH Celestial named Tack Sue drowned ‘himself in the 
Yarra, at Melbourne the other day. Very little sympathy was 
wasted on Tack Sue. When his cold, limp, dirty carcase was 
brought ashore, his old pals in crime and cabbage rearing bolted 
off to their huts, exclaiming, “ Damee foolee.” No pig was baked 
in Tack Sue's honour, no Chinese tears shone dew-like on his 
grave, It was remarked that very few of his ancient race have 
selected death by drowning. A natural disinclination to wash 
themselves prompts Chinkies of suicidal tendencies to go and be 
hanged, which they very often are, 

~” 
* 


THE play at a theatre, at a charming little town in the Midlands, 
drew to a close, and the wicked man was about falling to the earth, 
as a preliminary to the death-gasping business, The villain cast a 
despairing look over the house, and saw that in another five seconds, 
more or less, it would rise for the deadly “last train” crush, “ Hold,” 
he cried, “at least, let me die in peace, Wait till the ‘suburbaners’ 
who have trains to catch, get out! Grant me this, my dying request.” 
It was granted, The “suburbaners” rose and melted out of the 
house, Ten minutes later the actor fell prone, and expired in 
artistic agony, Then the curtain descended, and all was over. 


* 

In the States ladies who object to their brothers, sweethearts, 
and husbands visiting whisky saloons, assemble outside the doors 
of these establishments and 
flop, offering up prayers 
that the footsteps of the 
erring ones may be swerved 
in some other direction, 
The men are tolerant of 
these emotional excrcises, 
We offer the custom to the 
ladies and gentlemen in 
Somersetshire who behave 
themselves not nearly so 
well, The fair ‘uns there 
have fiery tongues if they 
don’t drink fiery liquor, and 
call the frequenters of the 
booze shops a “set of 
drunken sots.” This has 
roused the ire of the down- 
trodden men, who stuck up 
ina field the effigies of three 
of the most prominent of 
the lovely though objective 
females, After the young- 
sters had well pelted with 
stones, rotten eggs, Kc., these 
wunterfeit presentments 
the men lit a bonfire anc 
cremated the dummies, Decidedly the American fashion is pre- 
ferable, + * 


GooD-NATURED people would do well not to give money to 
unknown collectors for pretended charitable purposes, A boy at 
Stoke Newington has been canvassing very successfully for the 
“Bishop of Bedford's Dinner Fund,” an institution which does not 
exist. A litt © consi eration would be the truest charity in such 
Gases as this, 
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“ DEATH conquers all things,” at least, that is what we've heard 
several times, but the compoutor who shot himself with a revolver, 
at Messrs, Cassell and Co,, 


seems to have set this rule at 
defiance. It appears that, some 
two years ago, the poor fellow 
was attacked by some men, 
who knocked him seriously 
about the head and mouth. 
Ever since then, his widow 
stated, he had complained of 
pains in the head. Fellow 
compositors deposed to dis- 
covering the following letter 
in the lavatory :— Dear Mr, 
Shinner,—Please excuse my 
leaving without the usual 
fortnight's notice, but [ have 
received a peremptory sum- 
mons to go to Heaven to set 
the title-page of the Book of 
Life.— Yours, H.G.S, Agnew.” 
It’s a pity Agnew can't let us 
know whether he’s managed 
the job. It would be in- 
teresting, +" 


Tom LovELt, F.O.S., is im- 
mortalizing ALLY at the : : 
Britannia Theatre, by introducing the Eminent in his comic 
scenes as a sort of rival Buffalo Bill, Tom Lovell—alias Old Tom, 
alias Britannia’s Tom, alias The Universal Tom, alias SLOPER’S 
“ Unsweetened " Tom—is one of the best-natured souls that ever 
breathed, and often has the F.O.M., after a hard day, wept 
copiously on the shoulder of Mra, S. when recounting the festive 
evenluge the two youths spent together in the palmy days, long 
since Aew-ed / * 


St. VALENTINE’s Day has always been pretty frolicsome with 
A. SLOPER, but this year the frolicsomeness reached a height that 
would alarm most Well-Regulated people. A. SLOPER is differen 
though, to other people—he is regulated on improved and nove 
principles, so the alarm was to some extent kept in check. The 
occasion wasa Grand Fancy and Dress Ball, given at the “ Eyre 
Arms” by Mr. Bendall, of the Dancing Academy, Circus Street, the 
feature being that the Dance was opened by the F.O.M. and the 
ever-lovely Tootsie, attended by Alexandry, the Blue-Eyed Beamer. 
A. SLOPER made a speech, danced seventeen times, drank two 
bottles of champagne, a bottle of ‘* Unsweetened,” besides extras, 
and altogether maintained his high repute asa Champion Skylarker, 


= 

IT seems that the guides and gondoliers of Venice are in the 
habit of conducting visitors to that beautiful town to those estab- 
lishments whose proprietors pay a handsome bonus upon each 
stranger thus introduced. The consequence is, that visitors have 
to pay in some way or other for this tax on the enterprise of Vene- 
tian tradesmen. The custom is, we fear, not contined to Venice, 
and is not wholly unknown in this tight little island of ours, 


= 

Lovers of the circus cannot do better than spend a night at 
Hengler’s, situated near Regent Circus, where the performance is 
far above the average. 
This building is one 
of the few places of 
amusement where the 
comfort of the audi- 
ence is studied as well 
as the quality of the 
entertainment, So 
the public can rest 
assured they will not 
find themselves un- 
comfortably crowded 
and almost atifled 
with a visit, 


* 

WHAT a world this 
is! Simply because 
acollier named 
Williams travelled on 
the roof of a Taff Vale 
train, he has been 
trotted off to prison 
for two months, He 
did not do the entire 
sous on Nay i 
perhaps the smoke 
choked him—for 
when he got into a 
carriage, he knocked a passenger about a bit. When he got to 
Aberdare Station, he broke a window and gave a J. L. Sullivan sort 
of exhibition on the officials, Perhaps Williams would like our 
fighting editor to play with, He is quite ready, if required, 

. 


* 

A, SLOPER hears that three of the prettiest girls with the bands 
of Best Seat Sirus (Chippewa Indians) were invited to a feast 
recently, and after receiving the adoration of all present, were made 
to drink a liquid prepared by the medicine men, and which soon 
produced death, For upwards of three days the Indians held weird 
services over the corpses. The reasons of the tragedy was that the 
Indians wished to invoke the aid of the Great Spirit in their etforts 
to prevent removal to the Great White Reservation, 

* 
* 

AFTER the disastrous results caused by the introduction of 
rabbits into Australia, it can hardly be conceived that the British 
Columbians have been idiotic enough to introduce the animal into 
their country, If they have done so, as a question asked in the 
Commons recently implies, they will only have themselves to thank 
if Master Bunny should increase and tlourish, and become a bigger 
nuisance than he is in Australia, | 

* 


* 

BACHELORS, all beware! Leap Year is in the midst of its rollick- 
ing career, and records of the way in which the fairer sex are 
claiming their privileges are pouring in. The most recent instance 
refers to a Miss Lulu A. Tuxburgh, of Grand Rapids, Michigan, 
Finding herself ata party in Springfield, at which she met an old 
flame, one Joseph M'Garger. she promptly availed herself of the 


custom accorded to the gentler sex, and between the items of the 
dance programme “ pop the question,” to which M‘Garger 
smirkingly assented, Miss Lulu evidently meant business, for she 
toddled her swain off to church on the following Sunday, and 
married him, Gentle youths, again we say, Keware! Fly from all 
female snares, 


(Saturday, February 25, 1888, 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING MARCH 8RD, 1888, 


eee 

26th February, 1886.—This day corresponds to that which 
was formerly assigned for the rooks beginning to search for mat». 
rials for their nests—namely, the 12th day after Candlemas, o})j 
style. The Rev. Dr. Waugh used to relate that on his first return 
from the University of Edinburgh, his father's gardener undertook 
to give him a few lessons in natural history. Among other things, 
he told him that the “craws” always began building twelve day< 
after Candiemas, Wishing to show off his learning, young Waug} 
asked the old man if the craws counted by the old or by the new 
style, just then introduced by Act of Parliament, Turning upon 
the young student a look of contempt, the old gardener said, 
“Young man, craws care a for Acts of Parliament.” 

26th February, 1823.—John Philip Kemble, the accomplishe: 
British actor, died this day at Lausanne. “The Fox ape the 
Hill,” at the bottom of Ivy Bridge Lane, under the Adelphi, in the 
Strand, was the interesting place where “ Dutch Sam,” the well- 
known pugilist, gathered together the fighting Jews and Perry's 
firemen, who nightly assisted Kemble’s “ What d'’ye want /” during 
the O. P Riots at Covent Garden Theatre. 


27th February, 1873.—The high tide of this day, which, in 
consequence of the rain and melting of a large body of snow a f-w 
days before, had, in conjunction with a north wind, swollen the 
River Thames toa great extent. The Standard, speaking of the 
occurrence, says :—‘“‘ From Putney Bridge the water forced its way 
up High Street and Church Street, Fulham, to a considerable 
depth, and boats were rowed from the bridge to some way beyond 
the Fulham Post Office, a distance of 150 yards,” 

27th February, 1887.—Some thieves this day broke into a house 
in the West-end of Newcastle during the absence of the family at 
church. On the return of the inmates they found written in chalk 
in large characters ona table the exhortation, “‘ Watch as well as 


pray ! 

2th February, 1888.— Hare-hunting ends this day, and the 
termination is usually celebrated by sportsmen with convivial 
dinners and toasts of “success to the next merry meeting.” 


28th February, 1881.—From the Belfast News-Letter of 
this date we learn that, “ A dispute having arisen about an interment 
in St. Mark's Churchyard, Armagh, the grave was opened this week, 
and the breast-plate on the coffin, interred fifteen years ago, was 
found legibleand complete. The soil wasa heavy clay. The gener. 
opinion is that such plates are effaced in a few years, but this 
exploration proves the reverse.” 

th February, 1533.—* No one isa hero to his valet.” This saying 

is generally attributed to Michel, Sieur de Montaigne, a French 
writer, born this day; but Madame Cornvel, who died in 169}, 
wrote—" J/n'y a pas de grand homme pour son valet de chambre.” 
Montaigne’s words are—" Pew d’hommes ont esté admirés par leurs 
domestiques.” 

28th February, 1874.—End of the Tichborne Trial, when the Lord 
Chief suntion sentenced the Claimant to fourteen years’ penal 
servitude. 


29th February 1728.—Under this date, Swift writes to 
Martha Blount as follows :—“ Dear Patty, I am told you have a 
mind to receive a letter from me, which is a very indecent declara- 
tion in a young lady, and almost a confession that you have a mind 
to write to me, for as to the fancy of looking on me as a man sans 
consequence, it is what I will never understand, I am told, like- 
wise, you grow every day younger and more a fool, which is directly 
contrary to me. I wish you would bring Mr. Pope over with you 
when you come, but we will leave Mr. Gay to his beggars and his 
operas till he is able to pay his club, Since I can never live in 
England, my greatest ea 3 oie would beto have youand Mr. Pope 
condemned, during my life, to live in Ireland, he at the Deanery. 
and you, for reputation’s sake, just at next door, and I will give 
you eight dinners a week and a whole half-dozen of pint bottles of 
good French wine at your lodgings, a thing you could never expect 
to arrive at, and every year a suit of fourpenny stuff, that should 
not be worn out at the right side. Adieu, dear Patty.’ 


1st March, 1815.—Napoleon escaped from Elba on this day, 
reaching Paris on the 20th, His progress was marked by some 
strange alterations in the tone of the French newspapers, On the 
9th of March the Journal des Débats spoke of him as“ the poltroon 
of 1814;" on the 15th occurs the sentence, “Scourge of generations, 
thou shalt reign no more;” on the 16th he is described asa 
“ Robespierre on horseback ;" on the 19th as ‘the adventurer from 
the Island of Corsica ;” but on the 2]st the tone is changed, and 
we are told that “THE EMPEROR has pursued his triumphal 
course,” and “ THE EMPEROR has found no other enemies than the 
miserable libels which were vainly scattered in his path to impede 
his progress,” 

1st March, 1618-19.—Anne of Denmark,’Queen of James I., died 
this day at Hampton Court. She was once robbed by her maid of 
pearls and other valuables, under the plea that the jewels were 
taken to dress dolls for the royal children, 


2nd March, 1570.—An old pawn-ticket bearing this date 
some time since unearthed at Florence, bearing the signature of 
Torquato Tasso, then in his 26th year. The document ran as 
follows :—“1, the undersigned, herewith acknowledge the receipt 
of 25 lire from Signor Abraham Levi, for which he holds a8 
security the sword of my father, four sheets, and two table-covers. 
March 2, 1570. Torquato Tasso.” 

2nd March, 1859, — “ Dodge,” “that homely but expressive 
phrase,” as the late Lord Cairns called it inthe House of Commons 
on the above date, is derived from the Anglo-Saxon deogian, to 
disguise, to colour, to conceal, 

2nd March, 1874.—A boiler explosion occurred this day at Black- 
burn, causing the death of twelve workpeople and serious injury 
to about twenty, James Hargreave, the inventor of the Spinning 
Jenny, resided at Blackburn, 

2nd March, 1869.—Barnum's Museum, at New York, was this day 
destroyed by fire. 


3rd March, 1878.—Pope Leo XIII. was this day crowned in 
the Sistine Chapel at Rome. During Mr, Gladstone's second 
Administration, negotiations were informally conducted through 
Mr. Errington, M.P., between the Vatican and the British Goveru- 
ment, with a view to enlist Pope Leo against the Parnellite muve- 
ment in Ireland, 

8rd March, 1664.—A patent was this day granted by Charles IT. 
to Ww illiam Legge, Groom of the Bedchamber, giving him the 
privilege of instituting a nursery for young actors. One, according 
to “Pennant,” was established in Golden Lane, Barbican, and 
another in Hatton Garden, 

3rd March, 1842.—Lord Mahon this day obtained permission to 
bring in a bill extending the term of copyright ina book to twenty- 
tive years, reckoned from the death of the author. 

3rd March, 1847.—The first Exhibition of British Manufacturers 
was opened this day, by the Society of Arts, in the Adelphi. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 
will be paid by Mr. GILBERT DALZIEL, the Pro- 


£150 rictor of * ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY,” to the 
next-of-hin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servants 
on duty excepted), who should happen to meet with his or her death 
ina Railway Accident, in any part of the United Kingdom, 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of * ALLY SLOPER’S HALF- 
HoutDay " és found upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident. 
“ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY” és published every Thuraday 
morning at 10.elock, and the Insurance laste one week from that 
time, expiring at 10 o'clock the following Thursday morning. 
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Saturday, February 25, 1888.) 


THE GALLANT ZULU. 


—— 


THE sovereignty of 
Zululand belongs 
to Queen Victoria, 

A monarch whose 
triumphant name 
rhymes happily 
with gloria, 

And here's a native 

utleman, @ most 
eroic fellow ; 

One hand has 
clutched an asse- 
gai; the other an 
umbrella, 

His mouth resembles 
Cupid's, ‘tis so de- 
licate and tender, 

And everything about 
him speaks of ele- 

nce and splen- 


our. 
He is the very Zulu who once 
bothered Christian men 


80, 

The Zulu argumentative who 
worried poor Colenso, 

But now that he's an English- 
man he studies not theo- 
logy, 

To Missionaries one and all he 
makes a weak apolozy, 
Behold him in his Sunday 
L7 clothes, as fine as any 


Ya 
He's on his way to London town to see his Royal Lady. 
When he has traversed oceans wild, and scaled terrific mountains, 
We'll find him in Trafalgar Square, a-gazing at the fountains, 
r riding on a City "bus, some mild and spring-like day, 
rom Charing Cross to Broad Street grand—a penny all the way ! 


SLOPERIANOSITY. 

“Womas, lovely woman, is like a comet, She has a tail, which 
she swings. She is incomprehensible to the majority of us male 
mene mortals, and she is undoubtedly dangerous if you cross 

path, She isa beautiful object, particularly at a distance, and 
wars shines forth to most advantage at night."—Zztract from 
oper's Philosophy. 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


LOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


he Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
ry week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF- HOLIDAY "— 
toa Lady, and one to a Gentleman, All that has to be done 
cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
hat the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 

ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 

“ The Sloperies,” 

_ 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner © 

welope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying, é 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


as oe eee eee- 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” February 25th, 1888. 


© “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 


56th WEEK. 


ULT OF FEBRUARY llth COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants hare been Awarded 
‘““sSLOPER PRESENTS.” 
‘1. MRS. A. KILBY, 3 Caston's Road, BASINGSTOKE. 
A HIGH CHILD'S OHAIR. 
8. ALEXANDER ROBERTSON, Sherburn Colly Station, 
A MEDIOCINE-CHEST. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements. as under, will be inserted in this column free of 
rge, provided the Sender's Nameand Add rcssare enclosed with the 
vertisement, not for publication, but as a guarantee of good faith. 
Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


DURHAM. 


a 
% 


WO YOUNG LADY FRIENDS would like to correspond with 

two gentlemen with a view to matrimony. Lilian has blue eyes, dark 
plexion, aged 21, rather tall. Minnie, aged 25, brown eyes, dark complexion, 
id short. Both would make loving wives. Address—“ LILIAN" or “ MINNIE,” 
‘OOTSIE'’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, 


EDICAL STUDENT, tall, fair, aged 24, graduating in April, 
wishes to correspond with a young lady of means, with a view to imme- 
te matrimony. Address—“ AUSTRALIAN,” “TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL 
ENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


ADY, aged 29, wishes to correspond with a gentleman (tall and 
dark preferred ), in fairly good position, who would be kind and fond of 
me. She js tall, with dark hair and eyes, accomplished and domesticated, 
would make a loving and careful wife. Address—* KATIE,” “ TOOTSIE’S 
TRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


OUNG GENTLEMAN, aged 21, height 5 ft. 6 in., fair, con- 

sidered good-looking, manager of a large outfitting depot, with £500 
tal in the business, desires to correspond with a young lady with view to 
rimony, Must be good-looking and affectionate. Photo, if possible, which 
be returned. Address—* ROBERT,” “ TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
© Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG LADY, aged 19, with dark eyes, rather petite, nice 
figure, fond of music and travelling, would make a loving wife, wishes to 
spond with a young gentleman, aged about 24, with a view to matrimony. 
ust be rather tall, dark, and affectionate, able to keep a wife comfortably. 
re photo, which will be returned. Address—“ RENE DHU,” “ TOOTSIE s 
RIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


* NOTE—Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and most-free, to 
ard gacpened, to the partis interested, all lett... receiced in 
y to the above advertisements, Advertisements already received, 
h do not appear above, will appear as soon as space admits, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX. 


—_—_-- 


*,* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soon as we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
lettrrs of importance and intercst, and of moderate length 
will be sure to sind a place ultimately in his Letter-Bow, an: 
he therefore invites correspondence on all subjects, 


H.M.S, “BELLEROPHON,” CANADA, January 31st, 1888, 
DEAR SLOPER,—1f youcan tear yourself away from home comforts, 
there is an excellent appointment open to you. Our new G. [, 
Burn(ey )ing with a desire to improve the appearance of the blue- 
jackets when they land ashore, has at last arrived at the conclusion 
that a drum-major would have the desired effect. Now, dear 
ALLY, you being a man of world-wide reputation, and possessing 
an attractive appearance, would be the exact person to fill the 
el 4 sal mgt and lead our band anywhere, certificate as to 
ability is not required, but the drum-major of the Guards would, | 
daresay, put you up toa move or two us re-Guards twisting the 
stick, ete. In the event of your applying and being accepted, we 
will fit you up asa “tar,” with a stick and sash (being made) in 
addition, Particulars regarding pay, pension, etc., can be had on 

application to— Yours, ete, G.I, 


96 WESTBOURNE PARK RoaD, BAYSWATER, 
February 1st, 1888, 

DEAR ALLY,—As you are always anxious to benefit mankind in 
general, | will give youatip, Advise the readers of your widely- 
circulated and influential paper to do as | do—save old copies up, 
and send them to the hospital, for the patients to read. Warrante: 
toeffect acure when all other remedies have failed, and to be per- 
fectly harmless to the most delicate constitution, See testimonials, 

Your old admirer, J.G. VAN NECK, 


132 SLOANE STREET, S.W., Avbruary X., MDCCCLXXXVIII. 
DeaR Mr. DALZIEL,—I send enclosed £1 1s. for your “ Poor 
Relief Fund.” 1 hope the list may soon reach the £1000, 
I am, very truly yours, J. BERNARD PARTRIDGE, 


8.8.“ WALTON,” DIEPPE, Frhruary 13th, 1888. 
DEAR ALLY,—Enclosed | beg to hand you £3 3¢. for your praise- 
worthy “ Relief Fund,” asacontribution from the officers, engineers, 
sailors and firemen of this ship, who are all ardent admirers of the 
F.0.M., and who would be more than delighted to welcome him 
on board, should he ever desire a whiff of the “briny.” In any of 
our philanthropic schemes, you may always rely on the Walton 
lending a Belping. hand, provided no Charity Organization Society 
has the handling of the funds, Hoping you may soon raise the 
desired £1000, and with best wishes to yourself and the “ Family,” 

and love to Tootsie, believe me, dear ALLY, 
Yours very sincerely, EDWARD R, BLAKE, 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


2£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” have been 
presented to 


DAISY GWYNNE, 57 Park Road, Aston, Birmingham, 


Sor the most Suitable Reply ie hereunder ) to A, SLOPER'S 
Question addressed to the fair sex generally— 


“WILL YOU BE MY VALENTINE?” 


(Reply) SURELY my own dear SLOPER knows 
'T were bliss if he my photo chose ; 
If not, twill be the autré chése, (Photo accepted.) 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FrPOOnR REGIA FUND: 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED IN LAST WEEK'S “ HALF- 
Howipay,” £608 lls. 93d. SINCE RECEIVED :— 


G. B., 8s.; ORFIS Boy, 68. 6d.; FRIENDS (per W. N. BARRETT), £1 18. 13 
W. M. Rose, 4s.; E. B., 28. 6d.; ROBERT OLIPBANT, 10s.; EiGaTy-TWo P. O- 
Empuoyves, 138.; J. H. POWELL, 10s. 4d.; SiD. SMITH, 6d.; A BREWER, Id.; 
JEMIMER AN ; E.C., 5d.; T. A. AVERN, 3s. 7d.; G.S., 18.; HELEN S.S., 
6d.; R. T. PARSONS, 2d.; G. G., 2d.; BILLY, NELLY, and TILLEY, 3d.; JOHN 
BURNETT, 18.; F. CAMPBELL, 5d.; TOTTIE HARDBAKE, 28.; A MISER, 18, 6d.; 
S.N.. 7d.; H. PORTER, 2d.; J. SPENCER, 4s.; H. SLOSHBAGS, §d.; T. Hay- 
WARD, 3d.; C. A. GAWLER, 1d.; B. BROADBRIDGE, 18. 6.; MARY THOMAS, 
$s. 8d.; POLLY HIBBERD, 2d.; SALT PETRE, 2d.; JUMBO and ALICE, 28.; 
PETERKIN, 18.; A. FOLLAND, 1s.; SANDY and JUMBO, 2d,; BONES OF GREEN- 
WICH, 28.; PEASE-PUDDING, 6d.; PIKE, Id.; WELL-WISBERS, 1s. 6d.; BILL 
Bisgop, 6d.; M. CAREY, 1s. 6d.; "ARRY, 3d.; FOUR PAUPERS, 18. ; N., 6¢.; 
MR. JaOQues, 6d.; MR. HARLAND, Is,; MAJOR SMITH, 6d.; W. SMITH, 2d. ; 
CHINAMAN, 1d.; ToBY, 2d.; GEORGE CRISFORD, 2d.; MARION, 2d.; ANNIE, 
2d.; DUFFER, Id.; SARAH, 2d.; MARY, 2d.; J. PHILLIPS, 2d.; DoOK SNOOK, 
9d,; BADGER, 4d.; NELLIE HARTOPP, 6d,; MINNA WOOKEY, 3d.; F. E. B., 2d. ; 
Hope Leg, ls.; Jimmy and Gracy, 6d.; R. H. NORMAN, ld.; SOPHIA HARD- 
ING, 6d.; TUBBY WINDSOR, 6d.; H. K. D., £1; H. M. HEALY, ls. 6d.; ON THE 
TACK, ls.; Up THE PoLe, 1s.; ON THE CaT, 18.; OFFICERS and EMPLOYES 
(St. Grokce’s), £1; 8. HAMMERSLEY, 91.; MABEL CARNE, 6d.; MARINES 
MITE, 3s.; FRED HAWEINS, 3s, 3d.; J. WOOLNER, 6d.; E. WEATHERALL, 64. ; 
MANOTTE VOUILLON, 28. ; G.J. WORMALD. 58.; AUSTIN HILL, 6d.; A.GENTLE, 
108, 6d.; NELLIE CHELFORD, 2d.; OsMONDA, 6d,; SONNING, 6d.; HENRY 
CouLe., 3)d.; A FEW FRIENDS, 28. 6d.; DECRESPIGNY, 38 ; DUKE and MaR- 

UIs, 6d.; FOUR ANCIENT MARINERS, 4%.; EVERY LITTLE HELPS, 18, 4d.; 

RED ASHBY, 28. 6d.; ALDERNEY, 60. OTTIE, BERTIE, and MaUD, 6d.; 
MADAME PRICE and M. CARVELL, 10s.; GUERNSEY MAN, 28.; BEsSIE and 
ADA, 6d.; G. H. B. (Dublin), 28. 6¢.; G. 8. GODDARD, 1s.; FATHER SHIPTON, 
ls. 6d.; A. JONES’ FAMILY and FRIENDs, 68. 6.; M. A. L., 6d.; TURKEY and 
JOE, 18.; JIMMIE, 2d.; ARTFUL DODGER, 18, 4d.; ALICE MARY JELLY, 6d.; 
A. 0. ToByDoG, 6d.; JOHN HUGHES, 1s.; J. N. and WIFE, ls.; TWO HEDGE- 
BOGS, 2d.; EUsSToN SAMMY, 1s.; THREE HUM-E-DUMS, 3d,; CUSTOMERS 
(* White Hart"), 10s.; F. S. R., 10s.; KED HEAD, 6/.;'J. WOOLER, 3d.; 
ROBERT HARVEY, 2d.; THOMAS HILL, 1/.: N. T. W., 350.3; ALBERT LEWIS, 9d. ; 
NOSE AND CIN, 2d.; G.SMiTH,6¢.; E. DAWLISH, 6d. ; KATHLEEN LANE, 18.5 
MRS. CHARLES Lyons, 5s.; ANNIE Dear, $d.; D. B. 18.; SCYLLA and 
Curry, 58.; JAMES GLASHEEN, 3d.; ADMIRERS OF TOOTSIE, 14, 3d.; 
I Was Heunory, &c. 58.; FAMILY OF Four, 4d.; Mr. J. B., 2d.; 
Una, 6d.; SHOVE-HALFPENNY, 4d.; OUR Lov, 6d.; “PROPERTIES, WHY 
Not?” 3s.; ScoTT FAMILY, 1s.; HAROLD, 3d.; H. Bishop (Tenbury), 1s.; 
Tips and E. M. F., 1s.; LyDIa, MARY and MVBILL, 3d.; C. H. H., 1s. 6d.; 
ANNIE SEDGWICK, 7s. 9d.; ToMMY TARBUCKET, 6d.; ACTON REYNALD 
(Servants), 10s.; 8. E., 48.; H.M.S. Monarch (Channel Squadron), 10s.; 
J.T. Brown, ls.; COMMONWEALTH, Is.; T. W. HOWARD, 5s.; E. H. BEAMAN, 
1s.; ONE WHO KNows, 58.; LILLIE WIGZELL, 3s. 7d.; SALLY DABTOE, 6d. ; 
G. MARSHALL, 6d.; Leas, 3d.; G. RACKSTRAW, 18.; H. PiGGOTT, 6d.; ADA, 
2d.; STUDD, 2d.; HENRY RICHARDS, 3d.; MaGGIB and BINAG, 2d.; F. 
PEARCE, 3s.; KR. H.S, Junr., 6d.; W. J.C. and H. J. R. B, 7d.; A RADICAL'S 
Wire, 1s.; E. Wittiams, 9d.; J. BERNARD PARTRIDGE, £1 1s.; Mrs. S. 
Drake, 6d.; YoNyon, 1s.; L. R.C., 28.; A. ALLEN, ld.; ANON (Richmond, 
8.W.), 1s.; E. J.C.and BUFFALO, 6d.; BABY ALBERT, ld.; L. H. ( Bristol), 8. ; 
J, BLACKBURN, 2d.; Poor IN HELP, etc, 4d.; Lewis H. PoTTER, 18.; 
WALTER FLEMMINGS, 2d.; ALICE TURNER, 2d.; A. HOLE, Id.; ANON, 2d. ; 
J.C. SIMPSON WADE, 108.; CARNFORTH STATION PORTERS, 1s, 3d.; Miss 
MACKEY, 58.; DUPREZ, ld.; EMIL DIETRICH, Id.; ANON, 6d.; W. HICKS, 1s. 5 
D. MAILER, 1d.; FREDA, 1s.; A.J. CORNER, 108.; ROSALIND, 18.5 Collected 
by B. H., 10s.; O. H. CoMyNs, 2d.; HYDRAULIC RAMMER, 28. 6.; A. UNDER- 
HAY, 6d.; ROBERT and AMY DOUGLAS-WILLAN, 58.; JEM SMITH and Miss 


KILRaIN, 6d.; H. HARRISON, 38. 6d.; POOR MARRIED JANE, 18.; RRAP 
SENMAS, 58.; SEMPER FIDELENS, 2s.; G. SMiTa, 3d.; C. F. and J. ALBERT, 
ls, 6d.; H. L. G., 58.; THREE ODD FELLOWS, 2s.; K. H. RocKFort, 1s.; 
ALFRED BELL, 28.; TWO DONKEY BROTUERS, lx.; A. NEALE, 18, 7d.; JESS. 
SeaBricart, 6d.; A. D. B., 1s.; GENTLE ART & Co., 1s.; EDWARD R. BLAKE, 
£3 38.; JosePH FAIRER, 58.; A SOLDIER, 6d.; JoUN SCOTT, 3d, 


Making a total received up to February 15th, 1888, £634 15s. 10d. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

A Fact.—People who suffer from toothache often passa night of 
mourning. 

Why is a cow feeding off a hedge like the bolster of a married 
couple ?—Because it has to browse on it (two brows on it). 

Why is a miller who sells rye flour like a judicious naval officer? 
—Because he keeps his powder dry. Powdered rye. 

IMPROVING THE OccasIon.—“ Never put off till to-morrow what 
you can do to-day, dear Tommy,” said mamma. ‘Then let's finish 
up the plum-pudding to-night,” said the sweet child. 
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A CRISIS AT CHOCOMBE.—(Continued.) 


THE little company etraggle in and hang about limply. There is 
an ill-fed look about Belvedere, who still clutches his tlimsy over- 
coat. He has 
a cough now, 
The ladies, per- 
haps, utilised a 
portion of the 
wet Sunday 
ee they 
00) r, rut 
cieke Mra. 
Mumm _ wears 
primrose gloves 
that smell 
strongly of tur- 

ventine in the 
een, chilly 
air. 

Presently a 
solitary twang 
draws all eyes 
tothe orchestra 
where an old 
gentleman ia 
found to be 
sitting bolt bs 
right. Nobody 
hitherto has no- 
ticed him. He 
looks like a 
waxwork efligy. 

‘Bravolt” 
cries Dazzle, 
affecting the 
highest spirits. 
“The music! 
the music! Now let's run through the thing quickly.” 

Here Dazzle nods, meaning to imply that things are about to 
begin, but straight off on that nod the oes closing his eyes, 
dashes madly into a kind of jig tune, “ Hold hard!" roars Dazzle. 

“He's as deaf as a post,” says Bates, with a silent laugh that 
shakes a well-filled black waistcoat crossed by shiny pleats, . 

“ Here, Wagstaffe,” gasps Dazzle, trembling with rage, “get him 
by the throat! Ask him what he thinks he's doing!” 

“ He says,” says Wagstaffe, “it's Lumps of Pudding.” 

“An old-fashioned tune well known in these parts,” Bates ex- 
plains, whilst Dazzle takes the stage, using awful language. 

“Dazzle,” savs Captain Dando's cheery voice at this juncture, 
“pardon the liberty I'm taking. On my way to the cricket-field. 
But what weather, eh? Isn't it eps? The mud knee-deep ; 
and when we think of the poor girls!” 

“Yes, yes,” says Dazzle, impatiently. “Cursed tomfoolery, 
cricket, to my 
way of think- 


ing.” 
* Bless me!" 
cries Captain 
Dando, “and I 
daresay you're 
right. But it’s 
about your 
music, I knew 
you must be in 
a fix. I've 
brought you 
some. A word 
in your ear, 
Dazzle. There's 
not much of 
him, If any- 
thing, there's 
more of the 
fiddle—the bass 
viol, I should 
say—but you'll 
find him an or- 
chestra in him- 
self. One of 
our ladies has 
lotainas at his 
mother’s, and 


A kind of jig tune. 


through that 
he got to hear 
there was & 
bother about Fi re 

the music, Shall I bring him forward? 

He is seemingly a boy of eighteen or thereabouts. He is shakin 
so with fright at finding himself suddenly among the actors an 
actresses that he can scarcely retain his grasp on the unwieldy 
instrument he has brought with him. Wagstatfe helps him down 
into the orchestra, ‘ 

“Now for the songs,” cries Dazzle. “Morne! Morne! Miss 
Morne! Look here, upon my word, my dear!” 

“T've been ready hours,” says Rosie, pouting. i 

Dumpsy, the violinist, bends forward over the music, tries it 
ety to himself, age 9g men back reney his eyes fixed on 

jie’s pretty mouth, e ins to sing. Dumpsy accompanies 
her cemlnbiy. The first Spt fs all that can be desired, but in the 
second there is a hitch. ie stops suddenly short. 

“ Well,” she says, “ where's the bass? Is he asleep?” : 

More like an empty suit of clothes than a suit of clothes with a 
young gentle- 
man amateur in 
them, the bass 
viol player 
sprawls in his 
chair open- 
mouthed, his 
eyes, widely di- 
lated, fixed on 
Rosie as on a 
vision, 

“Now, then, 
young man, 
wake up!” 
cries Dazzle. 

The lad 
scrambles into 
an upright pos- 
ture, His face 
grows scarlet. 
The blood 
seems to rush 
to his” train. 
There is a buz- 
zing in his ears 
as though his 
head were 
under water. 
“Wake — up!” 
repeats Dazzle. 
But he can do 
nothing. He 
drops his fiddle- 
stick, and the 
tears gather in his eyes. “ He's only a bit timid,” says Dumpsy. | 

“ But if he can't play, what did he come here for?" asks Rosie, 
with a laugh which is a tritle strident and harsh, 

(To be continued next week, ) 


Shaking with fright. 


Eyes widely dilated. 


i e{Saturday, February 25, 1888, 
THS “F.0.8" PORTRAIT GALLERY. 
EX 


IN TIME TO CATCH IT. 
SCENE—Railway Station, some distance from Town, TIME—11 p.m. 
= parerveveee : 
| || | Be, ONS!. « 
(eae 
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= : 


Xe 
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ra eee Say, Bill, why had ve lon jo to 
et fat Second man. Dunno, 
bg First Sandwichman. Because we aro well boarded. ? 


No. 15.—Mr, G. BUBEAR, F.O.S. 

“ The scene is laid on the banks of a mighty river, in orabout 

the year 1838, “Iwas a beauteoous spring morn. The sun was 
shining down with almost frenzied heat: all the world was 
gambolling about like lambs on the spree. A!l in a moment a 
loud report was heard, the river dashed along ata furious 
speed, the trees shivered even to their very roots. Why all 
this commotion? ‘Twas the signal of the birth of George 
Bubear. Almost from his birth, rge seemed to take a great 
affection to the water, for at the early age of nine months he 
could be seen daily, vainly endeavouring to launch his cradle 
on the bosom of the sparkling river, but generally without 
success, Strangely enough, although the babe was always 
tumbling into the water, he never seemed to get drowned. 

Whether it was because another fate is in reserve for him we 

- cannot say, but the fact remains, the water would have nothing 
to dowith him. A. SLOPER met Bubear when the latter was 
about ten. Whether it was the fellow-feeling caused by the 
water's dislike to both of them we cannot tell, but at any Tate, 
they became muchly attached to eachother. The 
was that the Eminent soon knocked Geo: 
scullist. Curiously, George will never in a race 
without the loan of SLOPER's hat and umbrella. Whether 
that had any effect on the recent race we cannot tell, but at 
any rate, race, hat, and umbrella were lost. Chiefly for his 
sculling powers, Bubear was created F.O.S,, and the *Sloper 
Award of Merit’ presented to him, March 12th, 1887."— 
Debrett improved. 


Se oS Jones (who has promised tho wife of his bosom that he will return home early that 
Leap Year—ah ! a dan; span evening), What time does the next train start for London? 


For man 6o full of trials ; Porter (playfully). You're in capital time, sir—no occasion to hurry, sir—eight 
o’c ock to-morrow morning ! 


WOMAN SUFFRAGE.—WHAT IT MAY COME TO. 
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Binks. How did you owe to him, when living, your su 
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IP I PERM TED You ovy OF MERE A vat P , . ZAAY / [NOK 
Piove TovoTswiTh THE RADICALS - ‘ ? ‘ 
" FP Awen,  'SHANT 1 Sync SPC -A 
Vore AS ICKOOS Qu'tl BE Good ENovGH| 
TO Vora 48 1 TEL vou 
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of See? Can't do than erect a monument. 
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Z Z -AYDEQR. IF YOUCANT SEE YouR WAY To Sh | 
GIVE ME A New gee 1 CAAT SEE MINE TO VoTE FoR You | 

Armes Nexy General Execnon . Za - oS AZ 
ii i \Love You ver WWERY DEARLY BUT PAPA WON 
NEAR OF MY Vieng Wirt YouR TART (S50BS) 


Skinflint. Good-bye, old England ! but it seems a confounded — 
png pa lg ah cc egy ety ag ger ding “SUFFRAGE, a vote \Fiven in the choice of a man for trust." NUTTALL. “SUFFRAGE, a voice.”—ENTICK. 
‘ay. my Lap Yeort cay oe ceig2a “WOMAN SUFFRAGE, a deuce of a choice and a voice in everything."—GUBBINS, 
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man fn front should allo’ 


Ms. Boygins’s face ? 


